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Greatest. Cheapest Food on Farth
for Sheep, Swine, Caitle,
Pouliry, e,

It be worth 8100 (o you to read what

Balser's oatalog say 4 aboul rape.

Biltion Dollar Grass

G wiit poshively miske you rioh; 12 tons
O hay and loiaof pas ture per acre, 10 nlso
Dromus, Pesost, Speits (0 bu, core, 360
bou onts per n,,) ple,, eles

For this Notico and 10c,
we matl Llg ealseg and 10 Farm Seed
Novaltien, fully worth $101o geb s utart

For 14e, 7 splondid vegetable ard 3
brilliant lower soed pa kages sud calalog,
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COUGH
CHILL
CURN

Some Modera Vroverb o
It is a wise father who knows his own
son after a return from college,
Sometimes you hear of a perfect wo-
man, She is the woman your husband

| could have married,

[hose who would sacrifice their last
drop of blood are mostly very sparing

| with the first.

It is easy to do right when sin ceases
to be a pleasure.
Thoe Dog Couldu’t See the Joke.
John Joseph Carney, eight years Ql«l,
living on the island at the toot of Mich-
igan street, Buffalo, went to the Fitch

Hospital with lacerations on both |
He said he had heen playing jokes on
a yellow dog and that the dog didn't
take them right.
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unyadi Janos

IS A NATURAL LAXATIVE MINERAL WATER,

Endorsed and used by the most prominent
in the world as the best and safest remedy for dis-
ordered sromach, Liliousness, liver troubles, gout and

rheumatism,

It Cures Constipation!

Takeo one-half glassful on arising in the mornieg and
you will feel the remarkable effects in half an hour.

AS

7 For the
full name
“*Huny«di Janos,"

Sole Exporter, Firm of Andress Saxlehner, 120 Falton St.,N.Y,

hysicians

at the label,
Blue with Red
Centre Panel.

LOOK

Complete Exiernal and

lnternal

Treatment

THE SET $1.25

Consisting of CUTICURA SOAP to clcanse the
skin of crusts and scales, and soften the thick-
ened cuticle, CUTICURA OINTMENT to instantly

allay itching, irrifation, and

inflammation, and

soothe and heal, and CUTICURA RESOLVENT
to cool and cleanse the blood, and expel humor

grms.

A SINGLE SET is often sufficient to cure

the most torturing, disfizuring skin, scalp, and
blood humors, rashes, itchings, and irritations,
with loss of hair, when the best physicians,
and all other remedics fail,

WONDERFUL CURE OF PSORIASIS.

S a sufferer for thirty years from the worst form of Psori-
asis, finally cured by Cuticura Soap and Cuticura
Ointment, I wish to tell you my experience, that others

may benefit by it. I was so grievously afflicted that the
matter that exuded from my pores after the scaleshad peeled
off, would cause my underclothing to actually gum to my
body. After remaining in one position, sitting or lying
down, for an hour or two, the flesh on my elbows and knees
 would split, so thick and hard would the crusty scales become.

The humiliation I experienced, to say nothing
‘agony, was something frightful, The detache
fairly rain from my coat sleeves.

of physical
scales would
I have read none of your

testimonials that appear to represent a case so bad as mine.
But as to the cure. I commenced bathing in hot Cuti-
cura Soap suds night and morning, applied the Cuticura

Ointment, and then wrapped n?self in a sheet,
weeks my skin was almdst bloo

In two
red in color, but smooth

and without scales, Patches of natural colored skin began

to appear, and in less than a month I was cured,

I am now

passed forty years of agc and have skin as soft and smooth
v

as a baby’s, Hoping t

at others may benefit by my experi=

ence, and regretting that sensitiveness forbids me from dis-

closing my name,

I am yours gratefully,

J. H. ML, Boston, Mass,, Sept, 30, 1900,
Millions of People Use Cuticura Soap

Asslsted by Cutlcura Oiniment, the grent skin cure, for preserving,
for cleansing the gcalp of crusts, scales, and dandruff, and the stop-
ng halr, for softening, widtening, and heallng red, rough, and sore hands, for

benuﬂ(yinﬁ the skin

ing of fal

urifying, and

aby rashes, ‘.u:hlu.in. and chafinge, and for all the purposes of the toflet, bath, and

nursery, Millions o

Women use COTIOURA S0AP In the form of baths fox annoying {rrita.

tioos, Inflaramations, and exgorlations, or too free or offenelve perspiration, in the form of

wishes for ulcerative weaknesses, and for many ranative antlacpiic purposes which readdl v

suggest themselves to women, and especially mothers, CUTICURA BOAP combines del
ollient properties derived from CUTICUNA, the grent 8kin cure, with the pureat !

ingredients, and the moat selrcaliing of flower odore,

Ho amount of persuasion

! 8 those who hiave once usc” these great skin purifiers and beautifiers to use any
others, cancstally for preserving and purifying the skia, sealp, and hair of fnfants and

ohlldeen,
beautifying the skin m‘ulg,
however expensive, Is to be

No other medicated soap 14 15 be comparved with It for preserviog, purifying, and
heiry and _hands,  No other forelgn or domestle loilet soap
compsrad with it for all the parposes of the tollct, bath, mui

nuryery. Thus 1t combines In 5% 80AP 0t ONE PRICR, the BesT akin and Colplexion
seap, sud the BEST tollet aud baby wcdp Inthe world, BSold by U drugglsts,

| ously
| the lady in the face

A LOWLY LIFE,
8o wneomplainingly she bore the mofl
Of housewife eave and unremitting toil,
Aund, be it said, throughout her length of
davs
Her womanlv veward was stinted praise.
She Tived a life as lowly as ths loam,
Yet just her ~atient smile suggested home
And motherlove that watched o'er trun-
Alvl" h("l. s
Till e’en th- nraiseless husband often said
She made his home-life happy.

80, when the friends had crossed upon her
breast !

Her tired hands, that she might hetter rest,

And noted th> angelie smile of peace

She wore at labor's end and toil's sur-
COARe,

An epitaph

framed,

And, while no deed of martyrdom was
named,

The lines told

strife—

They writ beneath her name: “A TFarm-
er's Wife—

fhe made his home-life hanny '*
~Roy Farrell Greene, in Good Housekeep-
ing.

to mark her grave they

Il of wife and mother
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WOMAN who lives on the
experience that she had the
“ other day with one of ler

The debt had been of long standing,
and the man who owed the money had
mwents by mail, sometimes incloging a
postoffice order and sometimes a bill
letter never came, 8o he wrote to say
that he would make a trip to Chicago
day appointed the woman's husband
had to be out of town, and he asked
Joys of shopping and stay at home and
act as cashier, and she agreed to do so
mission on the payment,

*“You can give him a receipt for it,"
“I'll fill it out before I go, and it won't
be any trouble to you at all. Treat
to do that—only he's an odd sort of
genius and has peeunliar little ways.
have got the idea that he is a little out
of his head, but he isn't, and I will
lion that would act as square as he has
done. Ask after his son in New York
corn-ghucking machine, That will
please him. Well, good-bye; I've got

Was Worried
L]

sonth side relates a horrible
husband's debtors.
been paying it off in regular install
The last time it had been a bill and the
and bring the money himself, The
her If she wouldn't for once forego the
In consideration of a reasonable com-
sald the man, whose name is Parker.
him nicely, although I needn’t tell you
Some of the people out at Waukegan
say that there isn't one man in a mil-
and how he is getting along with his
to hustle.”

The Waunkegan man arrived on time,
He was large, loose jolnted and eld-
erly, with a wild eye and a timid, hes-
itating manner, The fashion of his
clothes was decidedly rural and he
wore heavy cowhide boots. A8 e ex-
plained the object of his visit he
fingered his long, wispy beard nerv-
and seemed unwilling to look
She invited him
in, and after carefully rubbing his
boots on the door mat he followed her
into the sitting room, where he seated
himself on the extreme edge of a
chair and gazed earnestly at a crayon

| portralt that hung over the hookease.

“Mr. Parker told me to tell you how

, sorry he was that he couldn’t be here

to see you,” said the woman, with an

engaging smile, as she seated herself

opposite her vigitor,

“Yes'm,” coughing behind his hand
and transferring his gaze to the clock.

“But he thought as far as the busi-
ness was concerned that I could attend
to it just as well as be could.”

There an embarrassed silence,
Mrs, Parker felt the contagion of the
man’s nervousness. Shbe thounght that
he certainly wag odd—almost alarm-
ingly so, She caught his eye in the
course of Its wanderings around the
room and noticed that he ecolored
slightly, She coughed and he coughed
a rasping echo.

“He left me the rveceipt,” she said,
at last,

“Yes'm,”

Another silence, The man shuffied
bis feet uneasily and the woman began

was

| to feel desperate,

“It was too bad that your last remit-
tance was lost, but Mr. Parker told
me to say that he would give you
credit for half the amount, or all of it
if you thought that he ought to.”

“That wouldn't be right,” said the
man, “I don't want him to lose any-
thing by accommodating me, But
you've got a pack of darned thieves
here in Chicago—a lot of rascals that
ought to he hung, I would help hang
them if I had the chance,” He spoke

| with great vehemence and Jooked at

her so angrily that she quailed and
wondered If her servant was within

[ eall,

“"A man's money isn't safe,” he
added. Then in n gentler tone: “Have
you got a bootjack?”

“A bootjack?’

“Oh, well; may be I ecan manage
without, but they come off a triflie
stiff.” ITe pressed the toe of one of
his boots against the heel of the other
and pushed with it; it slipped and hLis
right beel grazed hig left instep, and
he uttered a ery of pain. The woman
started up from her seat with an ex-
clamation of alarm, but Ler eceentric
vigitor wa: between her and the door
and she feared that be would Jump at
her and strangle her before she eould
reach it. She was, moreover, con-
sclous of sudden weakness in her
limbs,  Perhaps, she thought, he
wasn't really dancserous and she eould
humor him, It would most likely ex-

| cite and anger him if she should cry

out,

He looked up and sald: “HExeuse
me,” then took his boot in his band
and pulled at it violeutly, Mrs, Parker

had heard of the power that a ealm,
steady look has over the Insane.  She
looked at him calmly and steadily,
though her face, she felt, was growing
white with terror. 'The trouble was
that he would not look at her, but con-
tinued to wrestle with his boot,

At last an energetic wrench brought
the boot off and the madman fthrust
his arm in it up to the elbow. Then
he sald; “By jinks!" and smiled in an
imbeelle, self-reproachful sort of way.

“How /s your married son in New
York?" mquired Mps. Parker, in a
flagh of aspiration, moistening her
parched lips with her tongue,

“Him?" veplied the maniac. “Oh,
he's all right—leastwayvs he was when
I last heard from him.”

He bent down and tackled the other
boot, and Mrs. Parker once more rose
and tried to edge her way round the
table to pass him. Ie stopped and
looked up and she retreated to the
window and seated herself, with an
assumption of carelessness, on the sill,
If the worst came to the worst she
might throw herself out and risk the
injury that she might sustain from
the broken glasas and the fall, It was
not more than.eight or ten feet to the
ground, and anything would be pref-
erable to the horror of being in the
clutehes of a madiran,

Then another thought came to her,
Perhaps she could attract the atten-
tion of some passer-by aml dumbly
summon assistance. She looked quick-
ly out.

A man was passing—a young man
with a quite noticeablea dark mus-
tache, fashionably attired and holding
his arms gracefully bowed out from
his body. Mre. Parker, who I8 a good-
looking young -woman, threw her
whole anguished soul into an fmplor-
Ing look and beckoned stealthily but
imperatively to him. He smirked en-
gagingly at her in return and raised
his hat, hesitated, then smirked again,
caressed his little mustache and passed
on.

“There!"’ exclalmed the lunatie.

Mrg, Parker started. He had got the
other bhoot off, and, standing in his
stocking feet, was groping inside of it
as he had in the other.

“Good Jjoke on me,” he eaid, ¥I
clean forgot which one I put it in,
and I couldn’t tell nothing by thefeel,”

Withdrawing his hand he drew out
a thin, flat package, and then, moisten-
ing his finger, separated from it a 810
bill, which he extended to Mrs, Par-
ker, who looked at it wonderingly for
an instant and then dropped into a
chalr and began to sob hysterically,

\

It appears that this is not the end.
The man from Waukegan who had

wade a safety-deposit vault of his boot |

tried for some minutes to soothe and
calm the agitated woman, but his gen-
tle ministrations only seewmed to make
her worse. HMHe stood and tugged
helplegsly at  his beard and then
rushed from the room in search of
help. Going down stairs he suddenly
came upon the servant, who, in eonse-
quence of his bootless condition, had
not heard his approach, Before he
could explain his mission shescreamed
and fell over against the gas stove In
a dead faint, and, Parker
there was a dickens of a time gener-
ally.

Another thing, there is a young man
with a slight, dark wmustache who
passes the house quite frequently and
anuoys Mrs., Pavker by raising his hat
to her and sometimes kigsing his hand,
Parker has not caught him as yet, but
he biding his time, and has ex-
pressed his intention of breazking that
Young man's darned neck,

as

is

s0ys, |

THE STORY OF WINDSOR,

An FEnglish Castle Since the Norman
Conquest,

‘Those of us who have passed pleas-
ant  Lours wandering roundabout
Windsor Castle are very vividly re-
minded of it by the sad ceremonies
performed there récently, The history
of Windsor Castle is the history of
Englanhd since the Norman Conguest.

Edward the Confegsor granted the
gite of the castle and the town to the
Abbot of Westminster, but Willlam
the Conqueror was so struck with the
beauty of the surrounding scenery and
the importance of the situation as a
militavy post that he “traded"” with the
Abbot for some lands in Essex, and
erected a fortress, which Henry the
First enlarged. '

C'ourt was first held in the new pal-
ace in 1110, after which it was often
the scene of regal festivities.

Stephen during his reign considered
it only next in importance as a strong-
hold to the Tower of London,

Henry IL held a parllament within
Its walls in 1170, when, in additia to
the English Barons, King William of
Scotland was present,

Nothing but the fear of treachery
prevented Windsor from being associ-
oted with Magna Charta, instead of
the neighboring plain of Runnymede,
where the meeting of the Barons and
King John took place,

Coutending faections alternately had
possession of the ecastle during the
reign of Henry 111, and many altera-
tions were made during that period.
Indeed, the only parts which remnin
exactly as in the time of HMenry I1I,
are the towers on the western wall,
and even these have been vefaced.

While alterations were going on in
1852, some houses being pulled down
In Thames street, a subtervanean pass.
age, from the Garter tower to the bot-
tom of the ditch, with the masonry in
good condition, was digcovered., The
magnitude of this is appreciated by
looking down the precipitous “Castle
glopes” from the heights of the north
terrace, This noble promenade was
added by Queen Ellzabeth,

Another “sally port” was discovered
Inter on the south side, but is probahly
later than Henry 111,

Windsor was the priacipal residence
of the first and second Edwards, and
here Edward IIL was born,

Edward IIL, who Instituted the no-
ble Order of the Garter, vebuilt the
castle almoat entirely, employing Wil-
lam de Wykeham (Bishop of Winches-
ter) as superintendent of the works at
a weekly salary of seven shillings,
with three more for his clerk. He
also rebullt the chapel of St, George,

In 1554, August 3, Queen Mary and
her consort. whilip II, of Spain, made

| thelr grand public entry into Windsonr,

|
|

!

As for the Waukegan man, he ecalled !
at Parker's office for his receipt, and |

hesitatingly inquired after Mrs. Par-
ker. *“You'll exeuse me, Henvy,”
sald, “but ain't she a—well, just a
tle, you know

“Hey!” sald Parker,

The Wankegan man tapned his
head significantly with his forefinger.
—Chlicago Record.

i
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Mature Brides of the Rich

he |

To Charles I. this castle was first a
palace and then a prigon.

Charles 11, the *“Merry Monareh,”
took up his residence heve after the
restoration, and made “alterations”
rather than improvements., His in.
terior changes arve not criticigsed, how-
ever,

Noble avenues of elm and beech
trees, and park improvements general-
ly marked the regimes oi William III,
and Queen .inne,

George I, who frequently resided
here, infroduced the Continental cus-
tom of dining in publie every Thurs-
day.

George III, made it his chief resi-
dence. Mainly out of his own private
purse he restored the north front,
renovated the Chapel Royal and built
the Royal Vault,

In 1823, when CGeorge IV, took up

I his residence here, began the enormous
expenditure that made the castle what |

it Is to-day.
His brother, the “Sailor King,"” Wil
linm IV, though very popular, re-

i eelved llttle eredit for the carrying on

|

of this work,
But the entire plan,
Jeffrey Wyattville, in

made by Sir
1824, was only

! completed in the relgn of Victoria, who
| I8 to rest herve, where, with the Prince
{ Consort, she loved to live a beautiful
home life so different from the hollow |

Young Men, |

Three cases of marriage between the !

clite of New York where the brides
were several years the senlor of their
youthful mates may not betoken more
than acecident, but it looks as if a pre
cedent had been inaugurated which in
time might be made a fashion. Women
age so much faster then men
these five years or less should be on
the other side of the family. If the
moneyed aristoeracy of this country
adopts a social custom it goes. “When
we were twenty-one” will read some
day when he was twenty-one and she
was twenty-seven, and the inequality,
in gpite of beauty doctors, in a decade
will be too apparent for the lady's hap-
piness, Lady Randolph Churchill and
her young husband are not yet dis-
contented with their mateh, but Mrs.
Laugtry, who wedded a comparativo
Juvenile, has already found her doll is
filled with sawdust. However, mar-

riage Is a lottery anyhow, and it Is a |

question if rich young men are not
gafer with women older than thewm-
selves.—-Boston Herald,

English Song Blrds For Indin,

Darjeeling, the mountain sanitorium
of Bengal, is getting tired of talking ot
the tornado that wrecked the station
a couple of years ago. So the improve-
ment committee have thought of some-
thing else. They declare themselves
dissatisfied with the c¢uckoo, hitherto
Darjeeling’'s almost sole feathered
warbler, and are trying to import Eng-
lish song birds, at a pound aplece, to
plant in the woods, says a Caleutta
corvespondent, It is a bad lookout for
the songsters, as the wooug are full of
Himalayan ravens, and IHimalayan
ravens feed on young birds. But the
improvement committee are sanguine,
and the lieutenant-governor ol Bengnl
is alleged to have made the suggestion,
80 nobody protests, The ravens, by the
way, are said themselves to have been
imported some yeurs ago by the mah-
arajah of Darbhanga,

pomp and eireumstance which dis-
tinguished that of most of Ler prede-
CesLOls,

Windsor Castle
are on the hest

and Windsor town
of terms, the latter

! being the dearvest, sleeplest, old place

that |

possible,

Growth of Freight Cars in »n Decade.
To-day the freight car that has not
a capaclly of at least 60,000 pounds is

| considered rather out of date, and cars

I

for handling heavy freights, such as
ore and coal, are constructed with a
capacity of 100,000 pounds. The size
of the locomotives and the weight of
the rail in the track has been corre
spondingly increased. When the large
capacity cars began to come into use,
n switchman on the Unlon Pacifie
road happened to see one of the old
and small Union Pacific cars between
two of the large and modern type, and
he wrote on the car with chalk: *“Ob
little boxear, don't you ery; you'll be
a freight-house by and by.” Another
employe seeing one of the modern coa)
cars, with its unusually high sides,
wrote on it: *“Shop! No roof.”—The
National Magazine.

Irish Humor About British Soldiers.

There must have becn at least one
interval in the Authors’ Club’s recent
dinner to Captain Hedworth Lambton
of Ladysmith fame when every one
was in a thoroughly good humor, Dr,
Conan Doyle must have been moder:
ately sure of it, too, else he wonld
never have dared to tell to his fellow
Britishers there a story which he did,
for its point has been touched on once
or twice during this war with some
acidity, This was the story:

An officer was giving his men n little
lecture on the war aud its lessons aud
osfed:

“How do the Boers, fight?'

“Behind the rocks, sir,” a soldier re-
plied.

“And how do the English fight?"

“Behind the Irish, si.”

|
|
|
|
|

HER IDEAL,

She woundn't marry one who smoked,
She wouldn’t wed with one who swore;
She wouldn’t have a man whose beart =~ *
Had ever leaped for love before.

8he wonldn’t marry one whose height
Was less than five feet nine or ten;

The man who eame to win her heart \
Must have command o'er other men! '\

‘The man that she was looking for
Came by, one day, and claimed her hand-=
Bhe spent her honeymoon in tears;
The fellow snored to beat the band.
—Chicago Times-Herald,

PITH AND POINT,

Blobhs—“Has she given you any
encouragement?’ Slobbs—"Well, she
asked me if I liked sugar and cream
in my coffee,”

“That’s right, my boy, I am glad you
have thrashed the mhlvr‘s son. But
what had he done to you?' “He sald
I looked ltke you, father.”—TIt-Bits.
Engagements never should be long,

Ye swains who go to court
Take heed! The long engagement’s wrong—

It keeps a fellow short,
—~Philadelphia Press.

“I shall make a fortune out of my
new musical box. You put a penny In
the slot and—-" “And the thing plays
o popular air?" “No, It stops playing
one,"”-~Tit-Bits,

“I hear a lot of the rich young men
In town have organized a suicide
elub.,” “Yes, They're killing them-
selves with late hours and high live
ing.”"—Philadelphia Bulletin,

Men are examples; hurrying through

T'his world because they've got to.

A vory few show what to do,

But moye show us what not to.
—~Washington Star,

“Come, children,” said Mr. Widwer,
intraducing the second Mrs. Widwer,
“Ycome and Kiss your new mamma."”
“Gracious!” exclaimed little Blsie, “if
you took her for ‘new' they stuck you
pa'—Philadelphia Press.

“Is it a fact that Mrs, Van Upanup's
ball was a larger affair that Mrs. De
Paster-Stone's?’ “Oh, decidedly! Mrs.
Van Upanup had fully 3000 detectives
at her ball, whereas Mrs. De Paster-
Stone had but a scant 2500."—Detroit
Free Press.

“Well, Borus,” said Naggus, the em-
Inent Iiterary critie, “I see you hegan
the new century right” “How's
that?” asked Borus, the struggling au-
thor., *“I don't understand.,” *“Yon
dide’t write any poem about It,"—Chi-
cago Tribune,

“And I want to say ‘To my hushand,’
in an appropriate place,” saild the
wldow, In conclusion, to Slab, the
gravestone man. “Yessum,” said
Slab, And the inseription went on:
“To my husband, In an appropriate
place.”--Tit-Bits.

“I don't know who first sald figures
couldn’t lle,” sald the young woman,
“but I would bet any old sum that the
person was a man.,” ‘U'hen, for the
fourth time, she tried to make her
personal account book balance. — In-
dianapolis Press.

“Can't you afford to wear better
clothes than those 7' asked the gympa-
thetic woman of the street beggar, as
ghe eyed his tattered garments, *“No,
ma’'am, I really can't,”” was the mendi-
cant's reply; “these togs is what I beg
in.”"—Yonkers Statesman.

Slck Man—"Is this the Western San-
ftarium?" New Girl (mystified)—""T'his
is Dr. Blank's house.”” “Yes, but
docsn’t he take sick persons to nurse
sometimes?’ *“Oh! Maybe he does.
There's t\vo or three skeletons in the
back office.”—Christian Register.

Mistress — “Remember, Bridget, we
want dinner served promptly at 6.
What time is it now?’ DBridget—" "T'is
3 o'clock, Joost” Mistress—"*Well,
you'd better begin to malke the frozen
custard for dessert in that five-minute
lce-cream freezer.”—Philadelphia Press.

English Red.

Iron oxide is a material of consider-
able importance, though not wanted
in very large quantities, as a polishing
agent for glass, ete, and also as a col-
oring matter, It is not used in the pure
state, but the admixtures and impuri-
ties must be restricted to within cer-
taln limits, It is a bye-product from
the manufacture of sulphurie acid,
alum, and or vitriol from pyvites,
Hardness and fineness are the chief
requisites. In testing such natural or
artificial preparations, the substance Is
not further grouud, but dissolved in
hydrochloric acld, and the iron, alum-
infum, caleium, magnesivim, and cop-
p.r contained in the filtrate are de-
termined. The residue is essentlally
silica; further mmiea, quartz, feldspar,
substances which can be distinguished
under the microscope, and which give
clues as to the origin of the material.
Good English red is an expensive sub-
gtance, and should contain a high per-
centage of Iron oxlde, ninety per cent.
and more. No hard impurities can »e
tolerated.—Scientific American,

The Automobile,

The self-propeiling vehicle bhas nt«
tracted the imagination of inventors
for many years. Not until the last de-
cade of the nineteenth century, how-
ever, did the machines which we now
know as automobiles become pers
fected to the point where they could
be adopted for general use. Inasmuch
as it is still teo bulky in form, the au.
tomobile can hardly yet be called a
finlshed product, But so far as doing
away with underfed and overworked
horses i8 concerned, and In view also
of its speed and comfort, the automo-
bile may safely be set down among
the less marvels of the 100 years just
passing, and Iits day is rapldly ap-

| proaching, If not already arrived.

The Value of a Great Painting.

It appears that Turner originally dis-
posed of his great palnting *“The
Grand Canal, Venice,” now in the
Metropolitan Musenm of Art, for
$1000. Its value now is estimated at
$1256,000, and Mr. Vanderbllt is sald
10 have pald §756,000 for it :




